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more villages and perhaps uncover further treasures of folk art
among the engaging and talkative Slovak peasants. I would leave
Chichmany and go to Betva, a village of which I had heard extra-
ordinary accounts. These Slovak villages were unlike any I had
known in any other Slav country: it seemed to me little had been
written of their inner life in the English language. Here was
poverty and squalor; a thousand years of Hungarian repression
had left their imprint on the home life of the Slovak peasant; but
here were also drama, lyric, joy, friendliness, good humour.

I walked outside and started in the direction of the blocks of
houses which had been rebuilt, with Prague money, in the Chich-
many style of architecture. The white geometric figures on the
walls shone through the gathering dusk like patches of snow on
a mountainside. Here and there smoke lazily crawled out of a
chimney. As I passed the houses I heard children's laughter, the
voices of adults. There was no quarrelling: I had heard no ugly
language since my arrival in the village. I observed also, for the
first time, that there were few dogs in the streets. Were the dogs
as good-natured as their masters? I had more than one vivid
recollection of encounters with dogs in Russian and Polish villages;
here I hadn't even heard an infuriated bark. I was more enchanted
than ever with this village, its ease, good humour, peace, dignity;
the glamour which surrounded it in spite of mud, toil, meagre
living.

No wonder there were so many centenarians in Slovakia!
Fifty-nine of them, among a people of less than three million:
forty-one women, and eighteen men, with two men and three
women past their iioth birthday.

I went back to the inn. Near the doorway I met a young Czech
electrician who was staying in the village. I had talked to him
the previous evening, and now he was bursting with information.

** There are uprisings in the Sudetens," he said.

This was news. With the tension already generated by
Henleinists and Nazis between Czechoslovakia and Germany such
uprisings might precipitate very serious trouble.

"I heard people have been shot dead."

"Who told you?*'